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never really counted on this Palace plan; and granted that
it was only an afterthought, he must often have contem-
plated the possibility of the child marrying a commoner.
If so, where could a better match be found ? Yiigiri was
certainly, as regards birth and general advantages, more
than the equal of Kumoi; indeed, she could not conceive
that any lady would not feel proud to have him as her
husband. This no doubt was due to a certain grand-
motherly partiality on Omiya's part; but be that as it may,
she felt very cross with To no Chujo. She was however
determined not to let him know it, lest he should become
even further incensed against the young people.

Quite unconscious of all the fuss that had been going on
at the Great Hall, Yugiri a lew days afterwards again
presented himself at his grandmother's apartments. On
the last occasion there had been so many people about that
he had not managed to get a word in private with Lady
Kumoi, and he now arrived very late in the evening, hoping
that things would be quieter at such an hour. Old Lady
Omiya was usually delighted to see him, and full of jokes
and nonsense. But to-day she was terribly grave. * I am
very much upset,' she said at last, after talking stiffly of
various indifferent matters,' because your uncle is displeased
with you. It is unkind of you to take advantage of us all
like this, because naturally I get the blame just as much as
you. But that is not why I am talking about it. I men-
tion the matter because you might not otherwise discover
that you are in disgrace. . . .* The affair was so much on
his mind already that after she had spoken two words he
guessed all that was coming. The colour mounted to his
cheeks: * I don't know what he means/ he said. * Since I
began my lessons I have been shut up all the time and have
scarcely seen any one. Certainly nothing has happened that
my unde could possibly object to. . . / It went to her